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MDCC XLVI. 


To the REA DER. 


TH E following Shins were for the moſt Part, | 
' particularly adapted to ſeveral Sermons, lately 
wakes to a Company of poor convinced Sinners; for 
_ whoſe Sake, and at whoſe Requeſt, they are now 
printed; Not for Griticks, Poets or Grammarians, 
but for poor People of mean Capacities, who are 
ſeeking to know Feſus Chriſt and him Crucificd, 
(which indeed is the chief ſubjeft Matter of them) As 
4 have not dreſs'd my ſelf up in borrow'd Plumes, 1 
| hope no candid Perſon will be offended at my Plain 
neſs, Truth being moſt amiable in her own naked 
Simplicity; tho” her pretended Friends hardly care to 
_ own her, except ſhe is in the Faſhion. If any ſhould 
object, that the Preſs has lately brought forth many 


mn Books, compos'd by much abler Hands. I an- 


fwer, yes, ſo it has, and of prophane Song Books 
too, And I ſhould rejoice to ſee the Preſs ſet to 
work again, as ſoon as mine are finiſhed, by an abler 
Pen; *twould be a glorious Indication of the Down- 
fal of ungodly Ballads (the preſent Bane of the Youth 
of both Sexes) Beſides, 25 will be . at a lo! 
Price; and * being adapted to the temporal as 
well as ſpiritual Circumſtances of the Poor, I doubt 
not but they will be kindly received by them : And 
for Chriſt”s Sake accepted of him, who does not 


deſpiſe the Day of Oy Things, 
W. HEaRD. 


HYMN I. 
I. 


And hear what I ſhall now declare, 
A Narrative ſo true; 
E That if ſuſceptible you be, 
a Grief, or tender Sympathy, 
A Tear . from you: 
— 
When al Mankind condemned was 
| To Hell, by the Eternal Laws, 
"The Deity came down: 
And our degraded Nature He, 
Put on, and from juſt Doom to free 
Our Souls, He left his Throne. 
LE, 
But ſce the tragick Sequel ſee ! 
From far behold Mount Calvary, 
And him they lead along; 
Look how they ſtop him on the Way, 
"= pond rous Croſs they on him lay, 
Cruel rebellious * Fong” 


Jr down with me ye Sinners there, 


Yb) 


[21 


All oaſſive Jeſus now Ss 
The Mount, where they his Garment rende, 
And for it caſt their Lot 
Now Vinegar with Gall they mix, 
A Reed in his Right Hand they fix, 
: Alas! they knew him not. 
V. 
| His ſacred Neck behold they bend ! 
And Body reſupine extend, 
One quick the Nail does fetch, 
Drives with repeated Blows; what Pains, 
wy Lord ! the Lamb of God s 
. unrelenting Wretch! 
„ 
But hark ! a loud, an earneſt Cry, 
I heard, Almighty Charity, 
5 Extenſive boundleſs Love 
Forgiveneſs for his Murderers He 
Implores, of ſuch am J and thee 
Who may the Pardon prove. 
35 
0 precious Hands that wrought ſuch Good, 
See from them runs a Stream of Blood, 
I was the direful Cauſe; _ 
My wicked Hands thoſe Wounds deſery” d, 
And Heart that from thy Laws have ſwerv'd, 
My God! thy righteous Laws. 
„ 
es | now they pierce his ſacred Feet! 
Again, the deadly Blows repeat, 
And drive a larger Nail! 
Thoſe Feet that travell'd doing Good, 
Are like his Hands a Spring of "Blood, 
dinner! thy Lord bewail. 
IX. 
8 he Soldiers pierce him with a Spear, | 
And with more piercing Words they jeer, 
And taunt him to his Face; 


i The 


17] 


The very "Thieves their Pains neglect, 
And join to ſhew him Diſreſpect, 

Yet one is fav'd by Grace, 

. 

0 ſce at laſt bs bows his Head, 
And calmly cries, *T7s finiſhed, 
Sinners! you may be free; 
The Pardon's bought, the Price is paid, 
O Sinner | thy Attonement' mae, 

0 ens, comes to wee. 


HYMN U. 


. Rev. xxii. 2. Aud the leaves of the tree, were fr 
"FOE healing of the nations. | 


| 3 
Here is that ſov'reign Tree, whoſe Leaves 
The ſin-fick Nations are to heal; 
That Soundneſs and Salvation —_—_— 
And makes the dying Paticnt feel, 
Its purging, and its healing Power, 
Which does the Soul to Freatth reſtore. 
II. 
Ti! in the Paradiſe of God, 
By Faith its Leaves you may apply, 
Ihe Virtue of your Saviour's Blood, 
Come wounded Sinners, come draw nigh 3 
It G7lead's Balm will ſurely prove, 
And work its Cure by perfect Love. 
4 6 
Tho? Poiſon runs thro? all thy Veins, 
And works with epidemick Rage, 
Tho' Guilt and Wrath enhance the Pains, 
Paſt all our Med'cine's Pow'r t'aſſwage, 
Vet now the Leaf of Faith apply, 
Thy Soul ſhall live, thy Sins ſhall die. 
A 2 I. Tus 
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| 'Tis I the wounded 9 am, 
Tis I the Poiſon have ſuck'd in, 
Tis I my Nature does proclaim, 
A Rebel Worm, a Sink of Sin; 
O ſee my Wounds, great is my Pain, 
And me reſtore to Health again. 


Ah! | Lord methinks I ſee the Ta. 
Il ſeem to feel the pleaſant Shade, 
Surely the Fruit moſt ſweet muſt be, 
But O to pluck I'm ſtill afraid; 
| Becauſe my unbelieving Fear, | 
Keeps back my r tho? near. 


Here, Lord, I lay my wounded Soul, 
Nor farther from Thee let me fly, 
And if thou wilt not make me whole, 
Vnder the Tree of Life I'll die! 
III lay my Head upon the Root, 
And wait to catch the cropping ® Fruit. 
Good Lord, thy Mercy now reveal, 
My weak and feeble Heart to raiſe, 
Apply the Leaves and let me feel, 
Pardon and Love, Joy, Peace, and Praiſe ; 
The inward Witneſs, Lord, impart, 
And prove that Chriſt is in my Heart. 


H Y M N III. Ee 
Nahum ii. 10. She's empty, void 5 waſte. 


HAT is this Wald below: © aw? 
Empty ſbe i is, and void, and waſte; 
No Subſtance in her can 1 ſee, 


Where my nn. ſhould be plac'd 


IT. She 8 


ts] 


She's void of Truth, 5 void of Peace, 
And Juſtice up to Heav'n is fled; 
Religion's near to it's Deceaſe, 
And Chriſtian _ almolt dead. 
755 1 
The Land | is in the Fire eons d; 
The Founder melteth now in vain; 
Our boaſted Faith is juſt entomb'd, 
And Unity is rent in twain. 
: VV 
See how her eager Children preſs, 
O how precipitant they flee, 
| To catch the Shades of Happineſs, 
And plunge themſelves in Miſery ! 
* 
The fatal Precipice one climbs 
Of fleeting Honour and Renown, 
Another aggravates his Crimes, 
Till higheſt W him down. ; 
v . 
Another all his Subſtance waſtes, 
_  Swiftly purſuing of a Shade; 
This places Happineſs in Tales, © - 
That in the Product of his Trade. 
„I', 
Thus all fet out for Happineſs, _ 
 dSelf-wiſe and giddy thoughtleſs Throng ! 1 
Inhance their Mis'ry and Diſtreſs, 
Imagine they are right, when Wrong. 
„ Sl.. . 
The Objects that they chuſe are vain, 
Wherein they place Felicity; 
Their Pleaſures terminate in Pain; ; 
The Scene ſhuts in ag; rae 
Some tired out with anxious Strife, 
Toa religious Form they fly; 


The 


0 { 4 al 


WS 
The Name (without the Pow'r and Life, 
They gan) to live, the while they die. 
X. 


Thus empty, vol; and waſte, I ſee, 
Of true and laſting Happineſs, 

Is this vain World; its Shadows flee, 
And leaves its Vot'ries in Diſtreſs. 

XI. 

My God! to thee I 2 my Way, 
My only ſure ſubſtantial Good; _ 

And ſince this World does paſs away, 2 

Be all my 1 in Jeſu's 9 


— 


HYMN IV. 


The perſecuted Chr lian s Hie. 
- 


Wr though my Port of Hen lie 

Y Beyond this Sea; what! though I die, 
My Hop e ſhall not decay: 

What! 08.78 I walk through Doubts and F cars, 

Faith is a Staff that ſurely bears 


Me through the gloomy Way. 
II. 


What! though ms Papiſts "Io 
My Fleſh and Bones, yet Faith's my Urn, 
And I ſhall live afreſh. 
What! though their ſcorching Flames preſume 
Io burn me now, I ſhall reaſſume 
One Day my calcin'd Fleſh. 
= SED | 
Therefore my dying Tongue ſhall ſing, 
| Yea, ev'n my Fleſh, that fading Thing, | 
Shall reſt in Hope, at Death; 
When in the Grave I lay my Head, 
Let not the Mourner ſay, He's 8 | 
He only ſlumbereth. IV. Then 


ton 


: Then why art thou caſt : my Soul? 
Truſt thou in God, and on him roul, 
TI bough Men and Devils roar: 

The Blood of Jeſus Chriſt I have, 
Which ſoon will cleanſe my Soul, and fave 
Me from Death's ſtinging Pow. r. 

V. 

O Death! where 1 1s thy Victory? | 
( That I might live, my Lord did die!) 
O Death! where is thy Sting? 
Thou hadfſt of Teeth a pointed Row, 

Till Jeſu's Croſs gave thee a Blow, 

Made thee a toothleſs aw. op 

VI. 

The Hands and Feet of Chriſt once tain, 
(But ſince return'd to Life again) 
I ſee, tho' Sight's but dim, 

Life in thoſe bleeding Hands for me; 
And as he hung upon the Tree, 

My Soul now hangs on him! 
VII. 

Pa follow Chriſt in all his Ways, 
Though I ſhou'd ſuffer all my Days, 

My God ſure Strength will give. 
Patience of Hope makes Heaven ſmile, 
To ſee the trodden Camomile 

Spring up the 8 thrive: : 


HYMN V. 
7s v. 


I. 
TESU, JESU, Lamb of GOD! f 
Spotleſs Victim now appear, 
Now impart thy cleanſing Blood, 
—— me thy Croſs to bear. 


II. Jeſu, 


——— — * 
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Jeſu, Tel take me 1 
Let thy Wounds my Covert be, 
From the ſwift Purſuits of Sin, 
Safety let me find a 
H 


Jeſu, Jeſu, Pm oppreſt, 


Sin and Satan me aſſail, 


Anger, Pride, and Self infeſt 


My poor. Heart, and would prevail. 90 


89 


Jeſu, Jeſu, come away, 


Lord to thee for Help I fly, | 


5 ; Unto thee alone I prays 


Jeſu, Jeſu, hear my. * 


Jeſu, ſee my Enemies, 


Jeſu, Jeſu, bear them down, 
Hear thy abject Creature's Cries, 

Saviour, now thy Purchaſe own. : 
Jeſu, Jeſu, Prince of Peace, 

Lamb of God who dy'd for me; 


From theſe Snares my Soul releaſe: 2 


Les, Lord come ſet me free. 

| 6 

Jefu cruſh the Serpent? Head, 
Quell the proud aſpiring Foe, 


Lay my Sins before thee dead, 


Let me thus Delive rance 3 


HY Mt N 
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HYMN VII. 


Mark XV. 17. And with him they crucify two 
2 Thieves, 
. 


Etween two Thieves, my Saviour in 
Time paſt was, ſtill is crucify'd; 

They {till cub my Heart within, 

Their Names I write, Self-Will and Pride: 
Tis they have robb'd me of my Se, 

: And ey ons on my 2 a 8 Blood. 

I ” 

5 Theſe were the Thieves who robb'd the Man, 
Stripp'd him, and then they from him fled, 
Doubtleſs would have return'd again, 

Struck one more Dart, and left him dead, 
But (wondrous Providence) juſt then 
. Paſs'd by the & Good Samaritan. 

=. 

on theſe two Thieves does ſtill depend, 
All the Corruptions of my Life, 
Theſe all their Power together blend, 

Of Anger, Malice, Wrath, and Strife ; 
And in my Heart they will abide. Op 
*Till they with Chriſt —þ mips AD ! 

„ 
One ſhall fak down no more to riſe, 

Condemn'd and loſt, the other fav'd, 
Shall riſe with Chriſt to Paradiſe, | 
. 5 be of (Self) bereav'd ; 
Great is this Myſt'ry here to know, 

Greater this Death to undergo. 
| „ 
Pride ſhall a from 0 it came, 

With all its Train of Evils down; | 

B 2 8 - 


E 
Selk Wil ſhall then reverſe its Name, 
And ſtand quite free from ( Self alone; 
And thus when cleans'd with Jeſu's Blood, 
| yy Will ſhall will the Will of God. 
| Th. 
All my Affections then ſhall join, 
And fixe 41 e on Chriſt my God, 
5 My Love be loſt in Love divine, 
And no more pinion'd to a Clod, 
Teach me thy Will, and ever may, 
AIP Will be done 1 in me 1 Pray 


—— © 


HYMN VII 
John xix. 19. Feſus of Nazareth, 


Ehold the ſacred itle there, 
Ye Poor, ye Nazarcens draw near; 
Behold the dying Son of God, 
He ſhed. tor you his precious Blood. 
H. 

What! in Contempt the Fews expreſs d, 
And on the Croſs in Writing plac'd, 

Point out to me beyond Negation, 
_ That Jeſus Chriſt 1s A 

II 

Sinner! behold ! thy Saviour dies, 
Thy Saviour dies for thee and me; 

O look, and mourn, and ſympathize, 

His Blood, his Blood! hath ſet us free. 

. 

O Jeſu ſure thou art my King, 
If others can't expound thy Name 3 
Vet, Lord, thy regal Power bring, 
Into my Heart, and prove the ſame. 


HYMN 


[9] 
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"HYMN VL 
Zech. i. 8. I ſaw by night, and behold a man reding 


upon a red horſe, and he flood among the myrtle 
trees that were in the bottom, and behind him 


were three red 1 98 ſpeckled and white, 


i in a dark B rdtian Night, 
1 Of Unbelief and Miſery, 
The Holy Spirit gave me Light 
Into a wondrous IR 

Behold a Man who rides a Horſe, 
An Emblem true of Pow'r, and red 
The Colour was, this ſhews the Croſs, 
The Man! is Chriſt, * on it bled. 
1 85 II 

Among the Myrtle-Trees he ſtood, 
That planted in the Bottom were, 
Tho' almoſt drowned in a Flood, 
Expos d to Storms of yo and Fear. 5 
go 

: He ſtood, and yet | is ſaid to ride, 
O who this Myſt'ry can explore! 
Tho'ꝰ fix'd upon the Croſs, yet wide, 
And for his Love rode Conqueror. 


See on the Croſs his Love deſcends, 
| Behold triumphant Infamy, _ 
He bears my Sins, his Life he ends, 
Oo wond' rous Love! he dies for me. 
V. | 
Deſcends into the Bottom deep, 
Does Death and Satan's Power 1 


B 


—ñ — — 


[ 10 1 
F rees and delivers the loſt Shee 
In Bondage to the 1 of Men. 
V 75 
| Behold ! red Harks come behind, 
They ſhew the Power of Faith, and prove. 
The Grace and Mercy that I find 
As true Effects of Jeſu's Love. 
I. 
The ſpeckled Horſes ſhew the Gate, 
Where enters each. believing Soul, 
Points out its yet imperfect State, 1 
Shews Wounds that 3 not yet made whole. . 
Sbews me I have not yet attain'd_ 
The State of ſpotleſs Innocence: 
Or yet the Father's Stature gain'd, 
Nor Fitneſs to be taken hence, 
X. 
The white britigs up PerfeQion' s Rear, 
And manifeſts the Spirit's Power, 
Then God's bright Image does appear, 
And Love docs Paradiſe reſtore, 9 
1 X 
„ in hin then ſhall ſee, | 
My Soul quite cleans'd from all her Sin, 
As full ripe Corn I fit ſhall be, 
To be cut down and gather'd in. 
XII. 
0 haſten, Lord, that glorious Day; 
And give me Strength to perſevere z 5 
Let Love ſuſtain me all the Way, 


Thro Life, thro' Death till thou appear. 


HYMN 


16 ] 

e "Wa. 
Art chou parch'd up with Drought, 
Inwardly burnt with Sin? ie 
RT Behold the Fountain's near thee brought; 
Come, drink the Waters in. 

e. 

O catch the living 3 
Apply it to thy Soul; 
; Lean and depend alone on him, 
Whoſe _ ans make thee . 


2 255 


H v M N XI. 
: -4 7 Tro ble. 


5 „ 
. O Where ſhall I my Heart repoſe, 
Pth' midſt of anxious Care and Fear? 
5 Jeſus my Refuge now I'll chuſe, 
My Lord for me > Will ou appear. 


On him PI reſt; on him A 
My bleſſed Lord, who dy'd for me: 
Chriſt for my Sins did once attone, 
And from the Guilt hath ſet me free. 
2 
Diſperſe ye gloomy earthly Fears, 
Jeſus ſhall be my only Peace, 
Dry up, my unavailing Tears, 
_ Chriſt's Blood hath fign'd thy Soul's Releaſe, 
= „„ 

Come, Saviour, come, the Weight remove; 
Now take away the pond'rous Ill; 
Lighten my Burden by thy Love; 

My Soul*with Peace, O Jeſs, fill, 


"Y 
a hk 
a. edict att bd. 
— — = 


l 
+l 


Ah! why ſhou'd I (by Cares diſtreſt) 


Di.i.iſtruſt my loving faithful God? 
Can' t I fly to my Saviour's Breaſt, 


Secure from the impending Flood. 3 75 


VI. 


Tben let the threat” ning Billows riſe, 
 T will on Chriſt my Rock depend, 


And forward preſs toward the Prize, 
For N my only F on 3 


CR ___ 


„ „ 


II Y M N Tk: 
5 Jak XXXV. 


Where ſhall 1 fly 

For Eaſe to my Lord? 
Or 75 can I die, 
While void of my God? 
How ſhall I my barren 
Condition deplore, 
As dying deſpairing, _ 
And void of all Pow "A 


II. 
. Solitary, 
A Wilderneſs wild, 
No Fruit is in me, 
A Fallow untill'd, 

A comfortleſs Deſert 
Of Sadneſs and Fear, 
A ſinful and bad Heart 

Of Mii ry and Care. 

A 

My Hands they are weak, 
And feeble my Knees; 

To whom ſhall I ſeek, 

Or fly to for Eaſe ? 


E131] 


, CI”, find that calm Retreat, 
Covert ſecure of Jeſu's Love, 
Free from the charming painted Cheat, 
N This mad, deluded World, nor move, | 
Gr ever from my Jeſus ſtray, | 
Or —_ out of the narrow Way. 
„ 
0 may I on thy Boſom lean 
Like Fohn, on thy dear Breaſt recline, 
To dwell within my Heart O deign, 
And may J ever call thee mine; 
My Saviour, and my Lord, my God, 
Who ſaves me by his precious Blood. 
III. 
Then ſhall I Jive my God to love, 
Then ſhall I love, and thereby live, 
Then ſhall I all thy Fulneſs prove, 
Iz hen ſhall I ſaving Grace receive 
Nor from thy Footſteps ever ſtart, 
But facrifice to thee my Heart. 
r 
O keep my Soul in perfect Peace, 
Conform me, Saviour, to thy Death, 
And give my Heart its full Releaſe, 
And let me then reſign my Breath; 
And take me to that Manſion, Lord, 
| Prepar'd and promis'd. by thy W Von. 
| V. 8 


There mall ] ever, ever ſing, 

The Song of Zion, to the Lamb, 

My Voice cternal Praiſes rin. 
This is the End for which I came, 

To caſt my Crown before the Throne, 


And Chriſt exalt who did attone. HYM N 


* 
. 
5 . 
4 
* 


1 14 Sia . 


HYMN * 


Rev. xxii. 16, 17. I Jeſus have font mine angel 
to 215 unto you 506 things, &c. 25 


1 
\ LET me hear thy Word, 
Thy darling Angel's Voice, 
Thy Spirit's inward Voice, dear Lord, 
That I _ now * 
0 teſtify to 8 
While in the Church of God: 


That David's Root and Offspring, he 


HFath rouge me near to God. 
i 

Thou bright and Morning Star, 

Shine in my Heart, I pray; 


In glorious Splendor now appear! 


Shine to the perfect Day. 
Ek 

Tat him that hears, fay, Come, 

(Who hears his inward Voice) 


To other Sinners ſay, There's Room, 


You may in En rejoice. 
V. 


Let kim wh is athirſt 
For Happineſs in God, 


And of all Sinners, nov the worſt, 


Now drink of Jeſu's Blood. 
ä VI. 
The Fee s open wide, 
The living Water's free: 


O Sinner, ſee thy Saviour's Side! 


His Blood ſtreams out for thee. 


_ VILE Art 


1 171 
My Eyes they are blinded, 
My Ears cannot hear, 

My Heart's un- inclined 
My Lord to draw near. 

We 

My Feet they are lame, 

My Tongue it is dumb, 
And flow to proclim _ 
The Saviour is come: 
Lord make the Highway 
Conſpicuous and clear, 
_ Aﬀeſt me to pray 
Lord Js: — - 


My Soul is xthirſt, 
And parch'd as with Fire, 
-Yea.dry as the Duft, 
With eager Deſire; 

To drink of that 51 1 5 
(O ſweet living Stream) 
To Jeſus I look, 
And pant after 8 
O may J with Joy, 1 
Walk in this r 
Nor fear no Annoy, 
But wait the glad Day ; 
The End of my Travail, 
(True Period of Strife) 
When Death ſhall unravel, 
The Thread of * Life. 


When Jeſus my Lord, 
In Glory ſhall come, 
Fulfilling his Word, 
In taking me Home, 
Where Sorrow and Sighing, 
Shall then flee away, 
. 3 The 


* 4 
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[ 28 ] 
The Angels and I'll ſing 
Thanks for the olad Day. 


VIII. 
| O Glory and Praiſe; 


O Joy without End; 
When Jeſus s Face 
Such Luſtre ſhall} ſend, 
When both Men and Alas 
The Lamb ſhall adore, 
| Then Evil, nor ſtrange . 
Diſturb us no more. 


— A. At. de. Ms... —c ccvﬀ 


II Y M N XIII. 


1 ; Cor. xv. 34. Awake to righteouſneſs fin not, 


Vor ſome have not the know! he & God. 


"7s 8 
Dose Sleeper, wake, ariſe, - 
Open now thy watchleſs E ws . 


Seek the Knowledge of thy 
Fx for F aith i in Teſu? 's Blood C 


II. 


' Now Lil thy fallen State, 


All thy Woes to God relate; 


Know thy Ignorance to thy Shame, 
| Ignorant of Chriſt the Lamb. 


III. 


l Know the Father and the Gon, 
Know the glorious Work is done, 
Jeſus for thy Sins hath dy'd, 


Know it (by the — 30 . 


O repent, 3 ROT. 
God in Chriſt will (thee) receive, 
Now thro' Faith in Jeſu's Blood, 


Know thou'rt reconcil'd to Gee. 
6 ERS V. Sinner! 


[19] 

re Wo 

Sinner! now awake O why? 
Wilt thou ſtill ſleep on, and die? 
O awake |! believe and live, 
Jeſus Chriſi will thee —_—_ | 
Doubt not of thy Saviour's Love, 
Pity does his Mercy move, 

Go poor Soul to Jeſus go! 

He will teach thee God to know, 
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HYMN XIV. 4 


| ANOTHER, 
I. 


Wa my Heart, and let " Tongue 
Sweetly ſing, . 
„ Ring, 
{A new joyful Song.) 


Wake, awake my out? J A ens 
Be you fixed, 
Pure unmixed, 2; : 1 
On your Lord's Perfections. TE. 0; 
„ „ 
Stand amaz d at Chriſt moſt glorious, 
See him quell 
Death and Hell, 
By his Blood vidhorinus t- 
IV. 


8 Now Love's great Atchievements view, | = 
Chriſt aſcended, — 1 

And extended 
On yon Croſs for 1 


E's v. See 


[ 20] 
V. 

See him bow his ſacred Head, 
Eloi lama 
Sabacthant, 

Cries he in our' Stead. 
| R Th > 

- me | See he dies ! my Saviour eſus, 

1 e Life diminiſh' d, 70 

Si „ finiſd, 

| Thus did Chriſt releaſe us. 

| = VII. 

1 See him riſen, and aſcending. 

= Io the Father, 

| Das to gather 

Up to Life ne'er ending. 
VIII. 

Now thy Cauſe in Heaven's Pleading, 
Jeſu's Blood 

| Speaks to God, 
For thee interceding |! 


. 


H YM N xv. 
For Unity, 


Nite us in Affection Lond, 
Unite us in thy ſacred Word, 
Us by thy Spirit Saviour join, 
Unite in Fon — 
| I | 
O Prince of Peace, our Quarrels end, 
Thy Peace into our Hearts now ſend, 
And let us now united be 
In thy true Spirit of Unity. 
III. 
key Ah! Lord, behold we fink, we dic, 
We faint for Want of Unity, 


Moſt. 


[211 
Moſt weak and feeble are we grown, 
Becauſe the Tares of Strife are ſown. 
1 . 
Our brilide Pride hath rais'd its Head, 
And by Self-will it has been fed, 
The Parent they of all our Sin, 
Our Errors thus brought forth have been. 
V. | 
Dae now let us be; 
And bear, with Love, proud Zoilus down; ; 
0 let us all at once agree, 
And all one Point of Voctrine own. 
Ph. Te ' i 
That Point on which our 80018 depend, —_ 
Of Faith alone in Feſu's Blood; | __ 
Which wrought by Love, all Conteſt end, = 
Conforms us to the Mind of God! £ 
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"HYMN IM. 1 
"Joby 1X. 18. And they crucified b him. 2 i | 


I, 
WAS. on FF Croſs my Lond 4nd God 
Once ſhed for me his precious Blood! 5 
= And on Mount Calvary _ N 
They p ierc'd my Saviour's Are Side, 
And Fark there a Fountain wide, 
Where cleanſed I pay be be. 
| I Po 
Twas then the Graves gave up their Dead, . 
_ Captivity was captive led; 
Aſſerted was the Cauſe 5 
5 Of my poor Soul that lay in Chains, 
Condemn'd to everlaſting Pains _ 
By God's moſt righteous Laws 
. | III. Be- 
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[20] 
V. , 
See him bow his ſacred Head, 
Eloi lama | 
Sabacthani, 
Cries he in our Stead. 
5 E VI. 
See he dies | my Saviour Jeſus 
Life my Sarjou: Jeſus - 
Cries *T:s finiſt/d, 
Thus did Chriſt releaſe us. 
„ 
See him riſen, and aſcending 
To the Father, 
Us to gather 5 
Up to Life ne'er ending. 
„ | 
Now thy Caule 1 in Heaven' 8 ne, 
Jeſu's Blood 
Speaks to God, 
Fo or thee * 


8 


HYMN XV. 
For Unity. 


J. 
Nite us in Affection Lak 
Unite us in thy ſacred Word, 
Us by thy Spirit Saviour join, 
Unite i in Harmony divine. 
= 

O "EPI of Peace, our - end, 
Thy Peace into our Hearts now ſend, 
And let us now united be 
In thy true Spirit of Unity. 

TW 
--Ak1 18 behold we ſink, we die, 
Me faint for Want of Unity, 


| Moſt. 


„„ 
Moſt weak and feeble are we grown, 
: Becauſe the Tares of Strife are fown. 
„%% + Can 
Our orifline Pride hath rais'd its Head, 
And by Self-will it has been fed, 
The Parent they of all our Sin, 
: Our Errors thus brought forth have been, | 
be © 
Un now let us be, 
And bear, with Love, proud Zoilus down z ; 
O let us all at once apree, 
And all one Point of Doctrine own. 
„„ - 5 5 
That Point on which our Souls depend, 
Of Faith alone in Feſu's Blood; 
. Which wrought by Love, all Conteſt end, 
-Conforms'y us to the PINE of God! 


n Y M N XVI. 
Jahn ix. 18. And they cruc ified bin. | 


b 
WAS on the Co my Lord and Cal: 
Once ſhed for me his precious Blood f 
And on Mount Calvuary 
They pierc'd my Saviour's ſacred Side, 
And open'd there a Fountain wide, 
Where cleanſed 1 may be. 
II. | 
was then the Graves gave up their Dead, . 
_ Captivity was captive led; 
Aſſerted was the Cauſe 
Of my poor Soul that lay in Chains, 
Condemn'd to everlaſting Pains 


By God's moſt righteous — OT» 
III. Be- 


[22] 


Behold, He dies! My na dies ! 

See, lifted up the Sacrifice! 

The Sacrifice for me! 

O ſee him bound in tort'ring Chains ! 

Good Lord! what agonizing Pains 
He bears! to ſet me free 

555 

T was then my ſure Reprieve appear'c . 

And Love, Almighty Love I heard, 
O let the 1 „ 

And then his loud prevailing Cry, 

For me, his deadly 0 

Was, Father, O forgive ! 
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11 Y M N XVII 


Gen. viii. 9. ——But the dror found no veſt for 
the ſole of her foot, and ſhe returned unto him in- 
to Be gr. 


WW HERE ſhall I fix my way” ring Soul? 
| Where ſhall I find a certain Reſt? 
How ſhall I point unto the Pole, 
Or Haven of my Saviour's. Breaſt ? 
My ſelf-deſtroying elf, get from, 
And ſafely fly to Chriſt my Home. 
AI. 


Ten thouſand anxious Thoughts diſturb, 
As many Dreams my Mind 3 
My various Paſſions all perturb, 
ot: And outward Things do ſtill annoy ; 
» = Nor can I find a true Releaſe, 
= Till Jeſus is my Reſt and Peace, 
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III. What 
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[231] 
es 

What is it pinions down my Soul ? 
What is it ftill retards my Flight? 
What does my captive Heart controul, 
Or by its earthly Charms invite? 
What World, or Fleſh, or Devil dare 
Oppreſs my Heart, if Chriſt be there? 
Like as the weary Auttering Dove, 
Back to my Ark I fain would fly, 
That Ark ſecure of Jeſu's Love, 

But O the Waters ſtill are high; 
The overflowing Surges ſeem 
; To hinder my Return to him. 
Vo 
Good Lord put forth thy Hind. of Love, 

And take the weary Wanderer in, 
The poor diſtreſs'd and tired Dove, 

Fatigued with the Purſuits of Sin; 
O let me dwell in Love and Reſt, 
warned bid in 1 INN" 8 Breaſt. 5 


ä _—___ 


n & 4 N N XVII. 
Lake xvili. 13. Ged be merciful 1 ta me a a fo nner f 
OT 
Where ſhall Fly? 
Now the Waters are high, 


Of Sin, Doubt, and Fear, Death, and all Miſery 


IL 


A Sinner I am, 


In th' World ſuch I came, | 
And liv'd and delighted in what was my Shame. 
| III. 
1 blinded have been, 
And deceived by Sin, 
A Beaſt in my Nature, compleatly unclean. 
IV. By 
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L 24 ] 
IV. 
By Grace now I ſee 
What a Sinner I be, | 
Corrupt | is my F ruit, for corrupt is the Tree. 


Of Sianers Ti Chief, 
J tell thee in Brief, 
| Pn m loſt if in thee I can find no Relief. 
Profirate at thy Throne, 
Condemn'd I fall down, 
That Hell I deſerve I'm conſtrain'd for to own. 


. VII. 
In Adam ] fell, 
__ Within me is Hell, - 
With Fire eternal, O how can I dwell. 
Re © | 
With paſſion and Pride, 
How can I abide ? 
How long muſt theſe Devils within me ele? 
IX. 
I have nothing to boaſt, 
Il'm condemn'd, I am Joſt, 
Lord I am a Sinner, that truly thou know ſt. 
= 5 
1 Is there no Hope near? | 
1 Muſt I ſtill doubt and fear ? 
| 0 when will the Saviour of Sinners appear ? ? 
| XI. 
* > is nothing to pay 
=. And nothing to ſay, _ 
For Jeſus have Mey: is all I can pray. 
; XII. 
WM Muy Strife is in vain, 
| It increaſes my Pain, 


The longer I rug le, the 3 my Chan. 
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l2s] 
XIII. 
This Strength of my own 
Can never attone 
F. or my Sins; no tis Jeſus hath done that alone. 
V 
Moſt weak, and moſt poor, 
T wait at thy Door, 
Pardon and F eee dear Lord, 1 implore. 
O Jeſus, my Plea, 
Nov ſay unto me, 1 
Goi in Peace, for thy Sins they are for given thee. 


O give me e thy " woody 
With Faith's true Increaſe, 
And let all my Doubts and my Wandrings ceaſe. 
CE ©. | 
Thy Croſs let me bear, 
The Courſe let me ſteer, 
Of Heaven, with Joy, mix'd with filial Fear. 
AVHE 
Doe. Lord; let me prove 


The bee of Love, 
And there fix my Anchors nor thence ever move. 


HYMN AX. 


* 
Arewall deceitful Fs 
Ceaſe, Ceaſe, this Wor 19's Alarms, 
Fly away ye flattering Joys, 
(Nouriſhers of ſenſual Life) 
Take away your gilded Toys, 
Calmiy. end all worldly Strife. 
. 
Baniſh all anxious Care, 
And diſſipate my Fear, 
D 


— 


261 


Freely let my Soul aſpire, 
Let not Earth ſtill clog it down, 


Wing'd with Love and true Deſire, 


F ly and take my heavenly Crown. 
| III. 

Lin me the Summit gain, 
High P:/ga/'s Top attain, 
There the diſtant Canaan ons. 

See from far the happy Land, 
See! and ſtill my Sight renew, 

Till 1 ſce it near at Hand. 

IV. 

1 let me enter in, 

Spotleſs and free from Sin, 


Free e Doubts, and Pain, and Fears, 


Free from Death and Miſery; 


Free from Self, or Sorrows, Tears, 


There my Saviour's Face to ſee ! 
O could I fee thee now! 
Before thy Throne to bow, 
At thy Feet to caſt my Crown, 
Holy, holy, there to ſing, 


In Humility fall down, 


Thus exalt the Lord my ins- 
i . 
| Worthy a art Thou to reign, 
Thou art the Lamb once ſlain, 
Honour, Glory, Praiſe, Renown, 
Ever be aſcrib'd to thee, 
0 Jory to the great Three-One, 
Hallelujah! y One! in Three. 


TED 
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HYMN. XX. 


Gal. ii. 10. Who loved me, and gave himſelf for me, 


J. 
NOuld I * eſus paſſing by, | 
My Lord pie 8 crys 
— 0 heal f O ſave my wounded Soul, 
Turn back and look and ſpeak me whole. : 
N 
Raiſe now my fainting drooping Head, 
And feed me, Chriſt ! thou living Bread, 
Suſtain my Soul, as with thy Blood, 
And bear me in thy Arms to God. 
Rm 


> | Canto, Cel. my Soul thy ſad Complaint, 


Lift up thy Heart, no longer faint, 

No more let Fears ſhut out thy Peace, 

For Chriſt ; is come to thy Releaſe. 

„„ 

Rleſt Saviour! could T now believe, ; 
Thy Blood has ſign'd my ſure Reprieve, 
Into thy out- ſtretch'd Arms to ly, _ 

With eager Graſp, (my Lord) I'd cry! 

V. 


My God | tis him who dy'd for me ! 

O!] now his pierced Side I ſee | 

The pointed Thorn to me appears, 

Away my i be gone my Fears. 
VI. 

He's mine, he's mine, to him 1 fly, 

He lives for me, who once did die; 

O let me dye and live with him, 


Who did my Soul from Death redeem. 
D 2 
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HYMN XXI. 


As SIST me to ſing 
The Praiſe of our King, 
Ye Juſtify'd Souls, who Salvation did N 


= 7.0: 
0 who can but praiſe ? 


Such aſtoniſhing Grace, 


Such PRIOR Loves ſuch arr and Peace. 
8 


My Soul's: on a Flame, 
To hear Jeſu's Name, 
M y Tongue s on the ſtretch for to publiſh bis F ame, 


. 
And gil Im on fire, 


With eager Deſire, 
5 To lift up Chriſt's Praiſes fill higher and higher! 
3 | 


5 Since faved 1 „ 
1 By the Blood of the Lamb, e 
g | ; 10 Jou tis O Sinners, ſuch Love I proclaim. 
| ] | For where can you go? 
l | Or who do you know; 
3 Can ſave you like Jeſus? or loved you fo! 
1 ö 
. Os after him, cry, | 
Wo? While he ſtill paſſes by 3 ba 
1 And Jeſus will anſwer ; fear not, it is I! 
19 O come then to ne 
BY Who did you redeem, Bs 
1 Whoſe Love ſhall be ever and ever your Theme. 
1 HYMN. 
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HYMN XXI 
hy 355 
2 O M E Brediren let us join, 
C And follow after Peace, 
And may our Siſters ſhine _ 
More bright in Jeſu's Grace; 
And let us all together be 
United in pure Harmony, 
ES 
O let us carneſtly 
Contend for Peace 46d Love, 
And each thy Blood apply, 
The Love of Jeſus prove: 
Swiftly the Path of Peace to run, 
And End the ee we'ave begun, 
III. 
Harte ſteer our Courſe, | | 
Nor fear the ſtormy Wind; 
But break thro? all the Force 
Of Sin and Hell combin'd: 
Our (once loſt) Eden to regain, 
Or happier Canaan to obtain. 
0 IV. 
Equip us for the War, 
And lead us to the Field, 
Help us thy Croſs to bear: 
And arm us with thy Shield, 
The Shield of Faith in Jeſu's Blood, 
And Helmet of our Hope in God! 


[ 30 ] 


HYM N XXIII. 


John xxi. 17. Lord thou knoweft all Things, hou | 
 Fnoweft that F love thee. 


1. | 
5 HO, tack that kiow's all Things, dont know : 
_ That my Affection's plac'd on thee, 
| 3 "Dem off from Objects here below, 


From Earth's inviting Charms ſet free. 


1 To thy unerring Cenſure, 1 
7 Appeal; and thou my Heart ſhall try. 
Wb N J love thee fic that I could bear 


Ihe Mock of Fools; ſuſtain the Scorn 
Of wretched Worldlings: And not fear 
A fooliſh dreaming World to warn, 

From Wrath to come, with Haſte to flee, 

- And love thee, Lord, as I love thee. 


. N 
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As my true Center I hes love, 
3 No Point but thee can ſtay my Mind ; 
Iho' uncontroul'd my Will would move; 


1 Start back, or faintly lag behind 

1 | No certain Stay 1 e're could prove, 

4 But in the Bands of Je ſu's Love. 

Ei IV; 

5 I love thee ſo, I'd kiſs the Dart, 

, | That ſoon my flutt'ring Soul ſhould free; 
i | 


Imbrace what'ere would break my Heart, 
Each broken Attom waft to thee, 

Cut off Life's Thread; with what Delight 
I'd 4 5 and bid the World good Night. 


v. Paſs 


"EPL 


Paſs thro* the palp able 3 

Fearleſs the Gates of Hell paſs by ; 
When perfected in Love, and pure, 
The King of Darkneſs I defy. 

Up to the Realms of Light I'll rife, 
| And Love ſhall bear mw 2 the Skies! 5 
There mall I fee, my Lord, my Love, RE 
In glorious Splendor ſee him ſhine ; "Ih 

True Blik of Heaven, I then ſhall prove, 
When ſwallow'd up in Love divine: 
When crown'd with everlaſting Peace, 
Where Lars 8 Trae ſhall never ceaſe. 


— 8 H * 1 2 
. John xi. 35. Feſus wept. . 


CEE! wretched Sinner ſee! 
Thy Saviour's Love to thee, 
Look, behold the trickling Tears, 
Dtemonſtrations of his Grief : 

See thy loving Lord appears, 
Weeping comes to * Relief. 
Does Laz'rus truly fleep ? 

And have they laid him deep! 

Jeſus knows he's truly dead, 
Bury'd in the ſilent Grave, 5 
Cn and ſays, where is he laid! 

Moans their Loſs, and Wop to ſave. 

Lord, I the Laz'rus am, 

My Death's indeed the ſame; 


Let 


Let n me hear thy quick" ning Word, 
KK = Come forth Laz'rus, ſay to me- 
WE. Touch the Bier, and Life afford, | 
= == From Death' 8 Bands now ſet me free. 


th Deadnefs;; Low; reindode, 

Now by thy Life, thy Love, 

Juicken me, and let me fee! 
(sweet Effect of Jeſu's Tears) 

11 . 1 am ſav'd from Death and Hell, 
1 Sav'd, from all my Doubts an 1 


n * M N XXV. 
Could I alone depend 
| Upon my bleſſed Lord, 
Make him now my only F riend, 
And reſt upon his Word: 
Lean upon his ſacred Breaſt, 
There my weary Soul recline, 
Find in Chriſt my only Reſt, , 
And ever call bim * 
r lead me in thy Way, 
Thy Path of Truth — Peace, 
Till L fee the perfect Day, 
And Night” s dark Dangers ceaſe, 
Guide me to the Port above, 
Heav*n's bleſt Harbour let me gain, 
Thro' my dear Redeemer's Love, 
Eternal, Bliſs obtain. 


III. Keep 


L 331 
. 
Keep my Soul i in rerfedk Peace, 
And ſtay me on thy Word, 
Arm me with thy Strength and Grace, 
And with thy Spirit's Sword, 
 Thro' this World fight out my Way, 
Win by Faith the glorious Prize, 
Work and watch, and praiſe and pray 
Until 1 ſcale the Skies. 


„ 


+ + 2 


* : ; > « 


a 


* 
8 pF * 5 — 
124 343 A 4 


